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IN THE ATTIC 
Once there was an old house, at 
the top of which was an attic. The 
house had been empty of people for 


moo 


dirty. The attic was the dirtiest room 
of all, and three creatures who liked 
dirt had made their homes in jt. 
There they could be sure of lead- 
ing a quiet life, getting dirtier and 
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dirtier, without fear of being trodden 
on or swept away. 

One of these creatures was Spider. 
She had lived in the attic for several 
months and its walls were draped 
with her untidy webs. Another was 
Beetle, who had his nest in a little hole 
in the floor. House beetles do not 
like. the light. It hurts their eyes, 
and they generally come out only 
at night. But the attic was so dark 
that this Beetle could walk about 
comfortably at any time. The third 
creature was Mouse. She had her 
home in the wall. She did not stay 
all the time in the attic, as the 
other two did, but ran about over 
the house in the tunnels she had 
made in thg:alls. 
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$ One day a strange 
thing happened. A lady 
came to the old house. 
Her name was Mrs. Newpin. She 
loved to make things bright and 
clean, and when she saw how dirty 
the old house was, she made up her 
mind to work and work until it was 
spick and span from top to bottom. 
When Mrs. Newpin arrived, 
Mouse ran up to the attic to tell her 


friends. 


“ A new creature has come to the 
house!” she cried—“ a big creature, 
like a cupboard on two legs, that 
goes clump, clump !” 

“What is it called?" asked Beetle. 

“ Mrs. Newpin,” replied Mouse. 

“Huh! Don’t know her," said 
Spider, gulping down a big Daddy- 
long-legs that she had just caught in 
her web. 

Mouse scuttled away to watch 
Mrs. Newpin through a crack in the 
kitchen wall. 

When Mrs. Newpin came in, two 
more creatures whom Mouse did not 
notice came with her. 'These were 
Bluebottle and Fly. They left Mrs. 
Newpin unpacking brushes and brooms 
in the kitchen, and buzzed through 
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the house till they came to the attic. 

Fly and Bluebottle thought the 
attic the most beautiful room they 
had ever seen. It was so very dirty! 
And although it was rather dark, 
there was a little hole in the window- 
pane through which they could pass 
in and out. Then they noticed 
Beetle sitting on the floor. 
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“ Hallo, Beetle, what are you doing 
here ? " asked Bluebottle. 

“I live here,” replied Beetle gruflly, 
for he did not like newcomers. 

Fly settled on the floor and began 
to stroke her wings. “You have 
chosen a nice dirty place," she 
remarked. 

" It suits me very well," said Beetle. 

"I suppose thé lady downstairs 
comes to clean sometimes," said 
Bluebottle. 

“No bother of that kind since I 
have been here,” replied Beetle. 

“Well, you are lucky!” cried Fly, 
making up her mind that this was 
just the place for her. 

“Yes,” said Beetle slyly ; “ Spider 
thinks so too.” 


Now, you know that 
flies and bluebottles cannot bear 
spiders, and all this time Spider had 
been hiding in a dark corner where 
they could not see her. 

Bluebottle began to shiver and 
shake at the name of Spider. 

" Er—ah—whom did you say?” 
he asked, looking this way and that, 
“ Spider 2" 


Fly, too, got up, and nervously : 


asked, “ Does Spider live here ? " 

“She usually lives in that corner,” 
said Beetle, waving a feeler towards 
the corner. 

Fly and Bluebottle quickly changed 
their minds about living in the attic. 
Saying politely that they simply 
must go, they bundled out and down 
the stairs, while Spider crawled out 
and had a good laugh with Beetle 
about them. 

Just as they were laughing, Mouse 
popped up with a sad face, “Oh, 
bad news, bad news!” she squeaked. 

“Bad news P” shouted Beetle. 

" What is it ?” asked Spider, who 
thought Mouse a big, stupid thing. 

"I have just heard Mrs. Newpin 
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say that she is going to start cleaning 
the house!” cried Mouse. 

“Well, what of that?” snapped 
Spider. 

“She is going to start with the 
attic!” wailed Mouse. 

“With this room P ” cried Beetle. 
* Never !” 

“Why, this room has not been 
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cleaned out for years,” said Spider. 

Mouse nodded her head. “ It 1S 
going to be cleaned zow," she said. 

There was a scuffle at the door 
and Bluebottle came in, followed by 
Fly. 

"Is Spider there?” whispered 
Bluebottle to Mouse. 

"Come in,” called out Spider, 
kindly. “I won't touch you." 

Bluebottle peered round the door. 
" I just came to warn you that Mrs. 
Newpin is on her way up," he said. 

Then clump, clump, clump, came 
Mrs. Newpin's feet on the stairs. 
Clump, clump, clump—they came 
nearer and nearer. 


“Look out!” cried Fly from be- 
hind the door. * She’s here.” 


12 


Newpin swept 
into the attic, laden 
with dusters, a pail, a mop, a broom 
and some tea leaves. Fly, Blue- 
bottle and Mouse were driven in 
front of her, and before they had 
time to turn round she had shut 
the door. 

All the creatures were terribly 
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upset. Mouse scampered round and 
round the room, trying to find her 
hole, crying, “Eep! Eep!” Blue- 


bottle and Fly were terrified at being . 


shut up with Spider, and buzzed 
excitedly up and down. Beetle and 
Spider crept away to the darkest 


corners of the room and shivered 
there. 


Mrs. Newpin could see hardly | 


anything, it was so dark. She went 
to the window and threw it open. 
“There, that is better,” she said, 
as the sunlight came in, 
Then she caught sight of Fly. 
* What a horrid fly!” she cried, and 
flicked it with her duster, 


“S-s-s!” said Fly, and flew out 
the window. 
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“ And here is a great ugly blue- 


. bottle," continued Mrs. Newpin. 


Bluebottle did not wait to hear 
any more. “Z-z-z!” and he was 
gone, with Fly. 

Mrs. Newpin then went to get her 
broom. In doing so, she trod on 
Mouse. 


~ * Oh! " shrieked Mrs. Newpin. 
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"Eep! Eep!” cried Mouse, and 
jumped clean out the window. 
Mrs. Newpin took up her broom. 
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It is time this room was cleaned,” : 


she said. “Here is the fattest spider 
I have ever seen.” And she pushed 
Spider along with her broom. i 

“Oh dear! Oh dear!” cried Spider, 
quite out of breath, as fat people are 
when they hurry. But she managed 
to scramble over the window-sill 
after the others. 

Beetle was the last to go. He was 
so frightened of the broom that he ran 
round and round the room crying, 
“ Oh, my legs and feelers! Which 
is the way out?” before he found 
the window and scuttled through. 

Then Mrs. Newpin began to clean. 
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the attic was the smartest room of 

all. And she lived there alone for 

the rest of her life, for Spider, Beetle, 

Mouse, Bluebottle and Fly never 

. came back. It was much too clean 
a place for them., 
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Now we will see what happened © 
to them all. 

Fly and Bluebottle set off together. 
They flew and flew till they found a 
dustbin with no lid. “ Here is a fine 
home for us!” they cried. So they 
settled down in the dustbin. > 

Mouse luckily landed on a large 
cabbage. It broke her fall, so that 
she had no bones broken, though 
she was badly shaken. She hid, 
trembling, under a cabbage leaf till 
night came. Then she scurried away 
to join her sister, who lived jn the. 
house next door. There the people 
Were not very clean. They often left 
Scraps on the floor, so there was 
plenty of food for two. 


Spider let herself down from the 
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window on a long thread. She was 
not hurt, but she did not like the 


«damp cabbage patch that she landed 


on. So she scuttled off as fast as 
her legs would carry her. She found 
a tool shed, and squeezed under the 
door. It was dark and dingy, just 
the sort of place she loved. Other 
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spiders lived there too; the walls 
were already hung with cobwebs. 

“I do like a bit of company,” said 
Spider. And she lived in the tool 
shed for the rest of her days. 

Beetle fared the worst. He fell on 
his back, and lay waving his legs in 
the air. A hungry thrush spied him 


and carried him off. And that was 
the end of him. 


THE SPIDER 


I saw a spider on the wall, 

And though I am not very tall 
I tried to catch him, but he ran 
Across the wall, as spiders can. 


He gobbled up a tiny fly, 

And then he winked a shiny eye 
As if to say, “ My little man, 

You can’t eat flies, as spiders can.” 
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LITTLE JUMPING JOAN 


Here am I, little Jumping Joan, 
When nobody’s with me 
I’m always alone. 


| Old Dick lived in a pretty cottage 


in Devon, where the daffodils and 
primroses bloom on the hills and in 
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the woods. He lived alone with his 
white dog, Paddy, and his black cat, 
Smut. Old Dick had planted out 
his young cabbages, and his back 
was aching, so he sat down on the 
seat of the porch by the cottage door. 
He had a mug of cider made from 
his own apples, and a hunk of bread 
and cheese. Paddy sat beside him 
watching for tit-bits, and Smut was 
curled up on the sunny window-sill. 
All was warm and very quiet. 

Suddenly Paddy sprang up with a 
loud “Bow, wow, wow!” He dashed 
away towards the newly-planted 
cabbages, followed by old Dick, who» 
hobbled along as fast as his aches | 
would let him. Before Paddy could 
get near the cabbages a round, furry 
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body bounded off through the hedge, 
a white tail showing up for a moment 
like a streak of snow against the dark 
ivy. Of course, it was Jumping Joan, 
the young lady rabbit, up to her 
tricks again. She had eaten two of 
the little cabbages before running 
away. Safely hidden near her hole, 
she laughed all over her face, twitched 
QUANT 23 
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her little nose and ears, and said to 
herself in rabbit language: 
“ Here am I, little Norio Joan, 
When nobody’s with me 
I’m always alone, 
—and Paddy can’t catch me!” 

Next morning old Dick brought 
his breakfast into the porch and ate 
it there. Paddy had gone to the 
village to meet another dog and tell 
him all the doggy news. Smut 
lapped up his saucer of milk, and 
then followed old Dick down the. 
garden path. Old Dick wanted to 
see how the young cabbages looked. 
A brown, furry creature sprang up, . 

algae under his nose, and a white 

bobbed up and down across the 
Bien and popped through the 
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hedge. Poor old Dick! Only half a 
row of young cabbages was left. 


Jumping Joan had breakfasted on 


the other half. 
“They dratted rabbits! " muttered 


- old Dick, and he went off to get 


When 


more young cabbage plants. 


he had filled up the row with new 


cabbages, he found some wire netting, 
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and fastened it over the hole in the 
hedge. Jumping Joan watched him 
from a safe little hidey hole, and 
once more said to herself in rabbit 
language : i 
“ Here am I, little Jumping Joan, 

When nobody’s with me 

I’m always alone, 
—and Paddy can’t catch me!” 

Well, the cabbages stayed there 
for the next day and the day 
after. They looked green and fresh. 
Jumping Joan liked the look of 
them very much, but she found that 
she could not push through the wire 
netting, so she went round the hedge 
to find another way into the garden. 

Old Dick stood at his garden gate, 
when his friend, old Bob, came along. 
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Both the old men went into Dick’s 
porch, leaving the gate open. No 
sooner were they seated in the porch 
with a mug of cider each, than 
naughty Jumping Joan ran through 
the open gate and down to the 
cabbages; and this time she ate the 
whole row of them! 

Old Dick was saying to old Bob, 


" LAIT 


* A dratted rabbit did eat up my 
cabbages, but I put wire netting over 
thicky there 'ole in the 'edge, and the 
new cabbages look vitty and proper. 
Do 'ee come and look at 'em, Bob." 
Slowly they walked down the path, 
but when they came to the cabbage 
plot they gazed in horror—not a 
single green cabbage could be seen ! 


Out of sight a fat little rabbit laughed 
to herself : 


“ Here am I, little Jumping Joan, 
When nobody’s with me 
I’m always alone, 
—and Paddy can’t catch me!” 

But Jumping Joan never had 
another cabbage out of old Dick’s 
garden. That same day old Bob 
and old Dick filled up every hole 
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in the hedge with wire netting, and 
put a piece along the bottom of 
the gate, which old Dick was very 
careful to shut tight from that time 
onward, JA new row of cabbages 
grew to a fine size, and one day old 
Dick showed them to old Bob with 
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great pride. Paddy stood beside old 
Dick, and at that moment Paddy 
heard a rustling on the other side of 
the hedge. He barked loudly : 

“ Bow, wow, wow, Jumping Joan! 
No more cabbages for you! Now 
you can stay alone, outside! Bow,. 
wow, wow !” 

The green eyes of Smut, the cat, 
peered through the dark hedge. 
Two bright eyes above a twitching 
nose looked back at him among the 
leaves. 

"Keep your old. cabbages!” 
shouted naughty Jumping Joan. 

“ Here am I, little Jumping Joan, 


When nobody’s with me 
I’m always alone, 
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—and Paddy can't catch me!" 
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EXERCISES 
IN THE ATTIC 


. Who lived in the attic P 

. Why did the creatures like the attic P 

. Who came to live in the house? 

. What did Mrs. Newpin do to the attic P 
. What happened to Beetle? 


LITTLE JUMPING JOAN 


. What did Jumping Joan eat? 
. Tell the verse she said to herself. 
. How did old Dick keep her out of the 


garden P 
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